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Bhraveport, La., has a certain if not
commendable way of reducing its

negro population.
EE——

Bread and salt are all that the
starving Belgians are asking for, Sure-
1y thelr appeal will not be in vain,

-— — — - —————— |

One detail of the war mews indi-
ciates that the Russiasn are exerting
every eflfort to find the “"crack” In
Cracow.

e —————eee—

Staging a drouth of record-break-
ing extent in the fall of the year Is
the latest meteorological stunt to be
pulled off by Kansas, the cleverest
climatic clown on earth.

Although the Austrlan army has
been annihllated time after time by
the Russians, enough of it was an
degk the other day to take Belgrade,
their capital, away from thes Servians.

e e W,

Evidently the Federal League s far
from being on Ms laat financial lega
when it can make a two-year contract
with Walter Johnson that guarantees
him a modest little stipend of $20,000
a year.

It is also barely possible that Champ
Clark won't have any better luck in
selecting the Republican presidential
nominee for 1916, than he had in
framing the Democratic presidential
slate in 1912,

No matter how severe the siege of
Praemysl may be, it won't be likely
to make any kind of a dent in the
place's name. That would be too
tough a nut for even the Busy Ber-
thaa of Germany to crack.

Where would the French parlia-
ment have held its coming session {f
the Germans had reached Paris ac-
cording to their schedule? But prob-
ably there wouldn't have been any
need for one in such an exigency.

And this great European war |Is
also a Moloch with an insatiable ap-
petite, England has just sent another
force of 400,000 of the flower of her
manhood to the death trenches in
western theater of the terrible con-
fliet,

Should the Germans continde their
activitiee In the eastern theater of
the war on the same scale under
which they have been working, the
Russian bear won't have an oppor-
tunity to do much hibernating this
winter.

o

Approaching the sublime ia the
courage of the Chicago Tribune. It
prints a list of the names of those
who comprise Chicago's “400.” Inci-
dentally, the list discloses the fact that
one young woman in this exclusive set
answers to the perfectly lovely name
of Gwethalyn.

Sach extensive demands for Im-
provements are to be made on the
legislature by all of the state institu-
tions, that no legislator's equipment
for the session will be complete un-
less it includes a well-sharpened prun-
ing knife, backeéd, of course, by a dis-

position to use it with discretion.
_m

Every once in awhile, the United

Btates census bureau announces some

of the facts that were found in the
census that was taken in 1910. And
it's a posaibility, of course, that the
work of analyzing the last census will
be completed before it is time to take
the next ohe.

e

Any old kind of an excuse la deem-
ed sufficlent to bump the males of
the specles. A New Jersey woman
wants her allowance of alimony in-
ereased because she has taken on so

much weight since the severance of

her marital ties that she finds it dif-

ficult to ply her trade of clerking In

a store.

Heavy, cannonading, unless it be

directed at fortresses, appears to ac-
complish little or nothing in modern

daily reports

. morthern France have told of a cease-
. leas activity along thia line, but neith-
er the Germans nor the Allies have
made any materidl gains thereby.

A TOPEEA ANNIVERSARY.
Topeks is sixty years old today. At
most there are only two or three gray
hairs in her head, and these cannot
be noticed. Except for a severe flood
or two, and an affliction of “boom |
days,” Topeka's career hos been as;
happy in the main as it has been pro- |
gressive. She has had her ups and
downs, her days of triala and tribula-
tions. But the ups have predominated
and the downs have left no scars. And
today she begins another year and dec-
ade of her life in the full vigor of a
maturity that contemplates no such
thing to come as an old age of dis-
crepitude. Indeed, it might be more
appropriate to liken Topeka to a belng
fn the bloom of youth, such is her
strength, such are her prospects for a
fuller and larger development along all
righteous lines.

This ia not the condition of every city
that the hand of man has brought into
being In this and other countries, and
cities that are comtemporaneous with
Topeka in the matter of age. The maps
show the locations of -many of them
that have spurted to the fore, that have
attained a big growth like the mush-
room, over night, but only to lose their
virflity almost as suddenly and to fall
into a decay from which they cannot
possibly extricate thempelvea. No, in-
deed! It isn't every city that contin-
ues to wax vigorous with increasing
age. The cities that fall by the way-
side. or stand still, are as numerous,
proportionately, as the humans who fall
to achleve succesa.

And the secret of a city’s energy that
drives her on and on over all obstaclea
is to be found in the spirit of her peo-
ple. When the boom that was boosting
Topeks to the skies burst in 1889, there
was the usual wagging of peasimistic
heads. Topeka was a corpse, they sald.
She might as well be prepared for
burial. But the bulk of Topekans were
made of sterner stuff. The hardihood
of the ploneers who founded the town
was in them, They accepted their losses
and went to work. They rebuilt the
foundations of the city on firmer bases.
It was the same kind of pluck and
never-say-die attitude that restorsd the
whole northern section of the city af-
ter the disastrous flood of 1803. Topeka
is alive and in unusually fine health
today because her people have never
been content to ile down om the job,
regardless of the difficulties that have
confronted them.

What of her future? It can only be
forecasted by a consideration of her
past and its accomplishments. They
have made Topeka what she is today,
a city that’s as clean and beautiful as
it is comfortable, an ideal home and
business center, with educational ad-
vantages that are second to none; with
religious opportunities for all. But the
spirit that founded and fostered Topeka
is still alive today. There is no will-
ingness on the part of Topekans to
gettle in the rut of contentment, to let
well encugh alone. At no time in the
history of the city has there been a
keener interest on the part of her
people in her welfare and development
than there is right now. And this
can only mean that the Topeka of to-
morrow will be bigger and better in
every way than the Topeka of today.

If that New Yorker had eaten the
mouse that was served to him in &
beef stew without knowledge of so
doilng he would probably have been
none the worse for the experience.
Buiy he heppened to saz it fluvating se-
renely around in the concoction and
that was sufficient to damage him to
the extent of $10,000. Or he iz ask-
ing a jury to award him that much
damages against the restaurant keep-
er. It 1s readily understandable,
though, that he did not have much of
an appetite for meat Immediately af-
ter the experience.
——

NEW MACHINERY OF WAR.
In this war, for the first time, the
submarine has justified the hopes of
its inventor, who died only a short
time before war was declared, writes
H, H. Windsor, in the December Pop-
ular Mechanics' Magazine. Up to the
present war the submarine had not
positively scored a single victory. It
had cost many lives, but they were of
its own crews. If the average effi-
ciency already achieved shall be car-
ried out in the great fleets of subma-
rines yet in reserve, the pollcy of
navies ma have to be revised. The
aeroplane also has pru.ed its value
and necessity, and has already met
expectations. At this writing the diri-
gibles have accomplished practically
nothing. A few bombs have been
dropped here and there, blowing up
cathedrals, hospitals and private
houses, and killing & few women and
children, but with one exception hav-
ing caused no particular damage to
either navy or army. What oppor-
tunities the dark, foggy days of No-
vember and December will afford,

thus far the dirigible is more a threat
than an execution. The big =slege
guns are really only enlargements and
developments of artillery wused for
yeara,

The motor vehicle is something to
credit with great performances and is
used for the first time on a large
egcale. Every type of motor car seems
to find a wide fleld of usefulness. The
city motor bus for moving infantry
rapidly, tranafers small bodies of
troops as far in an hour as they could
march in a day, and delivers the men
fresh for action. The armored car
has given a good account of itself for
scouting; the touring car for officer's
work and dispatches; while for trans-
porting supplies and for ambulance
service, cars similar to thossa in gen-
eral use have made good everywhere.
For hauling heavy guns, the motor is
vastly easier to manage than horses
or mules. It is true this war is being

may change conditions materially, but|

the tremendous advantage accruing
to the army so equipped over one that
is dependent wholly on animals for
transportation.

i Journal Entries |

The milk of human kindness is 100
often sour.
¢ &+ »

Trying to be humorcus usually at-
tains mighty ‘mw.mnl;a-
Standing by in trouble is the only
proof of true frlen:lhlp.

& -+
A discontented human is among the
most miserable of animals,

& L 2
Many people hesitate and flounder
along life's right of way becauss of
lack of encouragement from others,

‘ Jayhawker Jots i

If the Moslems want to get into a holy
war they will have to stay out of this
one, is a conclusion of the Lawrence
Journal-World.

With that cheerful optimism for
which it is so famous, the Clay Center
Times exclaims: Only thres more
months of winter!

The school board is going to cut out
grammar below the seventh grade,
notes the Wichita Eagle, and it adds:
Some of the kids beat them to thia.
The theory that 'possums do not grow
to be heavier than ten or eleven pounds
has been disproved by E. H. Huffman
and Elmer Bogle, who live in the coun-
try near Pittsburg, reports the Coffey-
ville Journal. The other morning while
walking through some timber on the
Huffman farm they treed and captured
a 'possum At weighed 22% pounds.

night last week at the home of a friend
on the east side, tells the Pratt Union,
and awhile after he had left the next
morning the lady of the house went in
to put his room in order and stepped
upon something lying upon the floor.
She stooped and picked it up and at
first glance was startled. It was the
“false" teeth of the guest of the pre-
vious might.

As E. W, Hoch calls a spade a spade
in the Marion Record: In perpetrating
& "“war tax"” on the nation in a time of
profound peace, to cover up a deficien-
cy caused by Its fiscal policles failing to
produce enough revenue to run the
country, the Wilson administration
should be arrested for obtaining money
under false pretenses. That's just what
it is.

Observations, by the Marvsvilla Ad-
vocate-Democrat: Our favorite form of
fiction Is the mail-order catalogue. .. .
Many a good fiddler has been spoiled
by becoming a violin player. . . The
man who relles on chance usually finds
that his chance to lose Is
=i The race may not always be to
the swift, but it is never won by the
fellow who is too slow to make a start.
. & A continuance of mild winter
weather probably means that the coal
dealer will scon be appealing to us to
“buy a ton.""

Globe Sights

BY THE ATCHISON GLOBE

You can beat another man's game by
not playing it .

If a farmer’s watch is within an hour
of the correct time he ls pleased.

Bome girle seem to believe that to be |.

irreaistible they must also be disgust-
ing.

You can tell what kind of & house-
keeper she Is by the way she does up
her hair-

There is nothing more dismal than
the ticking of a clock in a store that
does not advertise.

Probably the hardest gquestion to
answer thig era Is this: What really
constitutes a luxury?

While you are being popular the
chances are that someone else is steer-
ing your ship away from the mines.
“What has become of the old-fash-
foned heavy reader?' a man asked the
Globe today. He probably is out in his
automobile, and culture is slipping.
When a woman says another woman
was “perfectly lovely” when they met
down town that means that the other
woman had not always been perfectly
lovely.

QUAKER MEDITATIONS.

[From the Philadelphia Record.]
It's the sure things that demonstrate
the uncertainties of life.

Money may bLe the root of all evil, but
we all want to pick the blossoms.

Some girls are =0 thin-skinned you
can't tell them beauty is only skin deep.
Tell a girl she has a swan-llke neck
and she will at once make a goose of
herself.

The boy who sings I want to be an
angel” is either a young hypocrite or
he's glck. 5
Some people talk incessantly merely
to disguise the fact that they have
nothing to say.

The fellow who marries a cooking
school girl expects to get a good roast
once in a while.

You never can tell. Many a man who
is an adept at coining words couldn't
get & job In the mint.

Hoax—"There's always an opening
for @ good man.” Joax—"Huh! Who
told you that?" Hoax—"A Iriend of
mine who is a grave digger.” .

Blobbs—"In most of the armies the
members of the aviation corps are tee-
totalers.” Slobbs—'1 suppose a drop
too much would be rather dangerous.”

Wigg—"That fellow Saphedde is aw-
fully efffeminate.” Wags—"0Oh, I don’t
know. I gave him my seat in a
ed car the other day. and he
me for It

' POINTED PARAGRAPHS.

{From the Chicago News.] .

Sometimes money talks, sometimes it
atops talk.

Explaining gets to be a chronic habit

ith some men.

Many a so-called political boom turns
out to be a boomerang.

There are lots of good things in this
world. Are we one of them?

¥your succeas do not mean it

every man can prove its value.
The Almighty never recognises

minister's worth by the salary he gets.
Let us take advantage of our oppor-
tunities lest we become an opportunity
for others,

Eink
" subject matter of a

| the Belgian consul in Washington who
A gentleman stayed all night one|

excellent. .

Most people who congratulate you on
Any man can give advice, but not’

Imagination is ble, for half of
responsible, mten-,

By the Way

BY HARVEY PARSONS

The Atchison lady who kicked a
while he was in the =act of

. Sir James Crichton-Browne, Lun-

m mtampe fight booze = with m
to t w

for a substitute. Sir Jim Crich should

swap ideas on the subject with our

police magistrate, who preacribed a

Ben Davis apple for Muszkogee Red.

it is said that the objection to the
Jas. Crow law in Oklahoma falled in
supreme court because the plaintifis
. were too fulsome in their interpreta-
tions of the last three unendmem.ﬂ
to the constitution. A number of
causes have been lost for the same
reason, towit: That when the average

starts to write he spreads the

paragraph all over

three columns, and thereby loses sight
of the point In issue.

The only visible difference discov-
ered, after a perusal of Lunnon pa-
pers, between war news as printed in
England and the same thing here, is
that they spell it “rumour.”

It iz indeed a brash kid who will
admit that he can see through the
whiskers of B. Claus.

As we understand it, after rea.:l'::s
complaints flled with the rall
commissioners, 2 merchant’s idea of a
fair and impartial freight rate is one

f
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born a Gay.
Mr. Gay" was easily exp
because his father before him had
in the bank, and after he had
away the name of the junior member
of the family had becoms go well estab-
lished with the “young" prefixed that
the man himself firmly believed that if
he lived to be four score and ten he
would still be known as Young Mr.

i

E

that will bump the merchant in any|98%

rival town.

Up to a late hour this afternoon,
no reporter has had the absolute gall
to ask Mr. Stubbs what he thinks of

addressed his letter of appreciation to
a governor instead of an ex-governor.

‘““Rumonur,” as they say in Lunnon,
hath it that a certain governor-elect
has figured out a way to repay a two-
year-old grudge against the state by
appointing a certain lame duck to a
certain state commission.

A certaln young sport around town
is known as the “game warden,]/ be-
cause he always acts as lookodt for
the al fresco crap shoots,

Kind ladles of our village are mak-

ing “layettes” to send to Belgian
bables. “Layette' Is evidently the
French for “layout,” and means &

full set of necessary garments,

Friend Willle Morgan's evasion of
the senatorial dehorning chute is but
 another proof that he is the cleverest
| politician in the state. We hercby
predict: that, eventually, he will be
governor and United States senator.
The steer that has the foresight to
wrap his horns in tissue paper and
deliver themm with a nice presentaiion
speech before the saw Is sharpened,
is deserving of something better than
the slaughter,

One reason men prefer lady stenog-
raphers may be that few of them have
any other chance to dictate to a
woman.

A dispatch from Leavenworth re-
ferred to the popular Roy Penwell as
“a prominemt Topeka merchant.” It
reminds one of the story of the At-
lanta undertaker’ who e in-
volved in Washington society and was
heralded In the society columna as “a
well known southern planter.™

The popularity of the safety socall-
ed razor depends largely upon what
it Is used for. It is sald to be excel-
lent for removing hair from the soles
of the feet.

Hon. Court was absolutely right in
adjourning the came and breaking up
the show when the Dean of the Legal
Bund started to throw an ink bottle,
Ink is valuable and times are hard.
A ‘“white slave” story always
sounds fishy to an ordinary man. It
is because an ordinary man meets
more timid men than he doea perfect
he-devils. Of course a lot of them
try to pose as h.d’s, but the ordinary
man gets their numbers at the first
ETasp.

Friend Frank Travis threatens to
journey unto thia legislature with a
bill to desiccate the primary Iaw.
Friend Travis, as we remember it, is
the party who put the *“rage™ in suf-
frage by his vote in the Kansas sen-
ate. It looks like he was trying to
palliate one political offense by under-
taking to remedy another.

It is reported that all German cats
are to be killed to make fur linings
for soldiers’ overcoats. If so, the war
will soon be over. No country can

maintain a war without the consent
of the women, and no woman would
'consent to having her favorite cat
turned into a coat lining. Hoch der
Katzen!,

Some people calil a spade a spade
simply because thelr education leaves
them short of a synonym.

As a rule, the surgeon resembles a
Jeweler in this respect: he is not sat-
isfied to merely take the case; he
wants to tinker with the wor,

“What of the Be at our own
thoughtfully inquires Hon.

Nick Chiles. What indeed. We spend,
no doubt, too much time in consider-
ing the Mexicos at our own door, and
too little inquiring Into the whatness
of the Belgiums at our own

It Is said that Mr. Capper has on

and when election day came and he
felt his pet approprintion almost a
sure success he was standing about the
polling booths with other villagers and
the usual election day crowds.

“Young Mr. Gay almost deserved his
name teoday, boys?” laughed a fellow
bank clerk.

“Does him good to get out and hus-
tle for the good of his village,” said
another.

A third man stepped into the group
and put a hand on Robert Gay's
shoulder. With the other hand he
pointed across the street to a small
window in which hung a yellow ban-
ner. “If Young Mr, Gay feels so good,
maybe he has the nerve to go across
the sireet, there, and tell those fair
ladies that it is unlawful for them to
have their club open today. They
within 100 feet of the polla.” v

“What of it?” asked Mr. Gay.
it a political organization?"

“Woman Suffrage club—see the
banner—Thirteenth assembly district!
Read "™

Mr. Gay did read the words. Him-
self, he had never been Interested in
whether or not women had the right
to vote. He had no women folks of
his own and the few friends he had
were not Interested in the question.

“Who wants the club closed?™
asked, looking about.

“All of us, but—well, it's & rather
delicate thing to have to do. And
yet women can vote on these particular
questions today—questions of appro-
priations. school matters, etc,, and
there i3 no reason why those women
cannot be electiomeering inside those
roomse. Do you seé?” The man_ was
growing a littlerexcited. 3

“Why don't you go—ybt seem 1o
have the courage of your
asked Mr. Gay, seriousiy.’ 3

“Oh—you'd do it so much better
and you don't kmow any of the meildz
bera.” . i

“Do go, Gay,” urged another,

And finally, without the least idea
that he was doing what wasa right, but
because he was coerced into going,
Young Mr., Gay crossed the street gmd
entered the little clubroom, A

A charmingly appointed room lay
before him. He could hear voices
hind a large screen at the far end,
Presently a well-dressed, handsome
woman stepped out.

o “Who Is In charge here?” asked Mr.
ay.

The woman seemed to hesitate for
an instant. Then she amiled delight-
fully and said, "I belleve I am—since
I'm the president of the club.”

‘“Well—ah—that_is, I belleve you
are violating the law by having these
rooms open today within 100 feet of
the polls,” Mr. Gay managed to stam-
mer.

The smile faded from the face of
the woman and the conversation be-
hind the screen ceased. It was an
awkward moment for Robert Gay.

“I'm sure we didn't know it,” the
woman began earnesily and without a
particle of anger. “If that is the
case—why, of course, we'll close. . It
—," she looked around her at the
dainty tea tables, at the percolators
steaming and emitting the fragrant
whiffs of brewing coffee—"it is too
bad we didn't know it before we made
preparations. You see, we are open
avery day as a tea room, and we pre-
pared extra things today because we
thought a number of the men who
were in the village to vote might want
a cup of coffee and some of our home-
made daintles. I—I'm =mo sorry, but,
of course, If we're trying to get a
volce In the making of lawszs we
mustn't begin by breaking them,
must we?’" She smilled again and
Young Mr. Gay smiled in return.

“Perhaps—that is, If you will just
remove your banner from the window
I can induce the men acroes the street
who have made the protest to with-
draw it. I'm very sorry, I—"

“Oh,” eald the woman graciously,
*“that would be so nice—but don't get
yourself Into trouble over it.”

Robert Gay assured her that he
would not, and as he bowed himeself
out he had a feeling of regret at leav-

When he retcrned to the Iittle
group of men. a lawyer had joined
them and he had been explaining,
during the absence of Mr. Gay, that
no law could close thoee clubrooms;
that it was not yet recognized by the
state as a political organization.

“Y really should apologiss,” Robert
Gay sald when he had heard the de-
cision.

“Oh, never mind., Gay. It won't
hurt them.” his fellow clerk said.

But on the following afterncon at
4:30 Robert Gay entered the little
tearoom and was disappointed not to
find the president of the club there.
The little mald sald that she expected
Miss Tracy at any moment and of-
fered Mr. Gay a cup of tea.

Mr. Gay did not like tea, but he or-
dered & small pot of it, together with
some muffine—and never Wwas

“In

convictiona?? |

Evening Chat

* BY RUTH CAMERON.

On Visiting.
A friend of mine who was utterly tired
out, after an unusually strenuous win-
ter’'s work, was invited to spend her va-
cition with friends last summer,
8he very gratefully, but firmiy, declined
the invitation and went to a small board
ing house, Her fri were decid
*“The idea of her

edly
miffed. preferring that
misercble little room ult: the 5
sunny room she wo have at our
bouse,” they fulminated. * she
thinks she'll get better food thers, but she
won't, and she hasn't any money to spare,
either. We meant to do her a kindness.
But apparently she ls hard to please.”

Can you un d why this v tired
woman chose the "miserable little ':bol.rd-
ing house room' in preference to the big,
sunny guest room?

I It was because in that little hall
chamber zhe could find one thing which
she kncw would be lacking in the big,
beautiful room,—and that was freedom,
abaolute freedom to do what she wanted
nnd when, or if she preferred, to do noth-
ing at all.

And to my mind that is one of ths ea-
sentials of & wvacation, especially it one
is completely tired,

Do you like to visit. Reader Friend? I
hope you do not, for I am about to con-
fess a deep aversion to extended
visiting, and especially to the-notion that
it is to be considered in the light of a
relaxatior.

Visiting is just like being aressed up all
the time. It is & joy to haye fina clothes
aind s pleasure to dress up in them, but
to me, at least it Is a terrible bore to
stay dres=ed up any length of time,

Of course, In my objection to visiting I
except near relatives and very intimate
friends; they are lilke the famliliar gar-
menta that do not irk or make one's
clothes conscious.

No matter how kindly intentioned your
hostesa, miscellaneocus visiting demands
& great deal of one. One must accommo-
date oneself to a new routine; one must
rise, eat and go to bed at the hostess’

. Ome must be ever ready to
talk or be silent, go out or stay in. listen
to music, meet new people, talk soclety’s
nonsense with one acquaintance or dls-
cuss ethics with another. And hardest of
&ll, one must like everything: one must
be always appreclative and grateful.

A pucst who does less than this is not a

ous guest, and who would want to
vialt and not do It well?

As a family we were always more vis-
ited than visiting, and even as a child 1
relished this state of affalrs, for 1 am
selfish enough, if visiting is to be done,
to prefer to be hostess raiher than guest

Now please do not think T am u
on the contrary I love to gather my
friends around. me at the table or before
the open fire. And I love to xo to their
homes, but I like to come.back to mine.
An hour or two on the verandah, or
aroynd the tea table a congenlal party
at dinner, an evm before the open fir
t to -my are the flower o
intercourse.—these and not the
siraln and effort of Ex_tended visiting.

[ Angr the Ball—“Didn't you find him
2 Ty Ilight on his feet for such &
heavily bullt man?”’ “Oh, yes; he was

.

light enough on his feet."—Life

“Morgen Rote" may
not make men fight better than“Tip-
perary.” but “Morgen Rote" is bet-
ter music and better poetry and is &
better expression of culture among the

masses than ‘““Tipperary.,” whatever
that may be worth.—Emperia G~
sette,

From Other Pens

FOOTBALL AND THE WAR.

‘Whatever may be the faectas with
reference to the effect of professional
football in England upon recruiting,
the appearance of long accounts of
the games in the pages of journals
freighted daily with news of gravity
to the empire must be offensive to
multitudes. It s mnot surprising.
therefore, to learn that the London
newspapers have agreed to print
nothing beyond the resuits of the
matches. This agreement does no:
include the sportlng papers. If the
games, according to ome charge
againat them, distract attentilon from
the war, they may be serving an ex-
cellent purpose in the way of rellev-
ing tension that might become un-
bearable in time, but this question is
apart from the one of the extent to
which reports of these same games
shall be allowed to go. It can hardly
be contended that the reading of sev-
eral columns of detail about games
plays any part in the virility that is
now being tested in such severe fash-
jon on the Belgian border, while the
look of the thing, under the circum-
stances, is Incongruous, to say the
lenst. ‘The action of these London
newspapers ia one more proof of their
sensitivenesas to thelr responsibilities
in the crisis through which thelr na-
tion Is passing.—New York Post.

A Safer Way to Turn,

You've noticed that every time &
party of joyriders comes tc grief It
is because the motor car “turned tur-
tle.” Now, If some of these speeding
cars would only turn tortolse and slow
down, socalled wvaluable lives might
be nved.—Chim.'_l:_)‘ Tribune.

"*Wiat do you m'nsider the most im-

rtant qualification for & beginner In

iterature?"’ “A small appetite.”—Boston
pt.

Peter lived with his father and
mother on a small
they were not rich, they were
from belng poor.

Peter's father was named Stephen,
and his mother’s name was Agatha.

one in his station in life.
Agatha had picked out a girl, the

them, who was strong
as much work in a day as a man.
Peter did not want that sort of a girl
for his wife.

1 want a wife that will love me
and that I can love,” he

upon as well as strong.
' daughter would please very
much.” E

When Agatha and Stephen heard
this they threw up their hands and
exclaimed, “The Princess Adeln a wife
for you., why, son, you must be mad
to think of such a thing!”

But Peter only shook his head and
said: *“I do not expect she would look

for my wife, and If I cannot win her
1 will not wed anyone.”

That night, when Peter was asleep,
his mother and father sat before the
fire talking over what had happened.
] do not see why the boy should not
have the D if he wants her,”
said Agatha. *1:could, perhaps, teach
‘her to cook and do the work as

farm, and while
far

They loved their =on very dearly, of
course, and wanted him to marry a
girl who would be a suitable wife for

daughter of a farmer not far from|
and could do

told his/

mother: “she must be good to look
The King's the queen.

at a poor boy like me, but I want her

PETER AND THE PRINCESS

ried that wiil join the two kingdoms,
making you queen of the largest King-
doms in the world."

“But I do not love the prince,' aald
the princess, “I want a man who will
love me for myself alone; not because
of my wealth. The son of Stephen
and Agatha on the farm down the
road would please me very much: he
Is strong and handsome.”

“I should think you were crazy,"

sald her father, "if I did not think yon
were silly to think of such a thing.
i What you need is a husband who can
! rule with you and care for this King-
ldom when we are gone and you are
! queen.'
“I know, I know,” sald the little
princeas, sighing; “it is of no use to
think of Peter for a husband; he ias so
blg and handsome and Is so wise he
would never look at me, much less
think of making me his wife, but if I
cannot have him I will remain single
all the days of my life."”

“Not have you, n king’s daughter,”
sald the king, looking very angry;
“what do you mean by saying that?"

“Why, Peter wants a wife that can
cook and care for his farm, and I am
g0 ignorant of all that is useful in the
world that I know, of course, he
would not have me for a wife, And,
besides, 1 heard that Stephen and
Agatha sald that a princess was not a
wife they wanted for their son."

That night, after the princess had
retired, the king and queen talked
over what had happened, just as
Stephen and Agatha had done, and
the king sald: *“I suppose we better
let her have Peter if she wants him.
I ean teach him how to care for a
kingdom."”

“First T will teach her to cook.” sald
“I will show Stephen and
| Agatha that our drughter can do ail
| they think she cannot. The very ldea
of saying that she would not do for
the wife wanted for their son."”

So the princess was taught to cook,
and one day the king’'s carriage stop-
ped Iin front of Btephen’'s door and a
servant carried a beautiful cake which
the princess had baked, into the
house, saying that {t+ was for Stephen
and Agatha from the princess.

The next day Stephen said to Peter:
*“If the princess can e such a
beautiful cake, she shouid be able to
make bread; perhapsa after all ghe will
make you a good wife.”

clothes, which was a red velvet sult,
and took his white horse from the
stable and rode to the king's palace.

When the queen saw him coming
“Here comes a prince.
et prince Couid e i nesa” s

ut & prince cou head so
well or ride as he doea."”

When

the
ueen were onldd'n-m

» 1, €ven Iif he is not a prince,

l*a'eul.c;o::ﬂuke one,"” sald the g;lun b
ncess wants him, =

ane.pen . o

pyright, 1914, by Mc-
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